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how he is always trying over again to find excuses for Wagner, although he had entered on a path of which he approved so little, and had triad to deny life through his music, instead of glorifying and saying " yea " to life. In the end my brother did as most men do, when something goes wrong (Moses seems to have set a precedent to serve for all time): he put the blame upon the woman. " Wagner's Parsifal" he says, " was first and foremost an act of condescension on Wagner's part to the Catholic instincts of his wife, the daughter of Liszt."
His last weeks at Turin were spent in planning The Case of Wagner; but as some very warm days came at the beginning of June, my brother hurried off to Sils-Maria, having heard from there that the summer had begun in the Engadine. On his arrival there the weather was hot, almost sultry, but soon came a sudden change; for five weeks rain fell incessantly, with a chilly atmosphere and a gloomy sky. Some nights it even froze, and this had a bad effect on my brother. His room could not be properly warmed, so that lie caught a severe cold and after that a sharp attack of influenza, with eye-aches and headaches. In any case he had to abandon his long walks, and in consequence, feeling bored, he read and wrote far too much and overstrained his eyes. He copied out the manuscript of The Case, of Wagner twice in full: the first time his hands were numbed with cold, his eyes were smarting, and the pen was " so infernally scratchy " that neither the publisher nor (so he said) he himself could read the script. The whole period was bad for my brother's health ; his whole physical system needed sunshine and a clear sky.
As soon as fine days came again, he recovered his old zest for work, wrote out the whole manuscript over again, with several alterations, in four days, and asked the printers to have it ready at the earliest possible date. For the following summary of the contents I am indebted to Peter Gast.